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Mach. go Bar if fair 1 tay 1 . ck 75 3 
Ban. How fer it calf d46 Forlh==W tad vre 7 
So wither d, and fo wilds 25 55 eee * 
That look not Hike tofiabFants of eanh; 1055 2 p 15 
And yet e 6n'r? A1 7 vou, or gte v FO. 7 
That man may queſtion ? you Tem 10 eder ſtand ce, 
By each at once her choppy, briger being ER 2 
Upon her flinny ber- Lee ſhovld- women; 
And yet your beards forbid te > interpret . 28 e | 
That you are ſo. - 3 F 
Macb. Speak if on x C30; gy uh fon:! 
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2 Witch. All- bal, Mathers? hail to his "Phe of 
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Witch. All-hail, Macbati 7 F * that” belt be 'Kiog 
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| Bari. Good Sir, why do'you Hart, and Teen 10 fer 
Things that do ſound ſo fair? hh dame of trutb, 
Are ye fantaſtical, or thay i Indeed”! . witches, 
Which outwardly ye ne? "my Ahe partner * 0 re 
| You greet with preſent grace, ft, great predition” 
Of noble having, and of royal hope,” 3 1 
Thar he ſeems rapt withal ; to me od ſpeak got þ * 1 
If you can leck imo the Leds ef Me 2 
And ſay which grain will grow 2nd 11 will wh, 
; Speak then to me,” who. neither beg 155 bor fer 
Tour favours nor your hate. 3 ai ” 
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2 Witch, Hall! 
3 Witch. Hail! 8 
I Witch. Laer thas' Hebeth, and greater. 

2 Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch Thou ſhalt get Kings, ow be at; 
All hail! Macbeth aud Baoquo. 

1 Witch. Banquo and Macbeth alf hall! | 

. Mach. Stay, you imperfed ſpeakers. toll me more; 
By Steel dent 1 know I'm Thane of Glamis ; 

how of Cawdor ? CE Oo 
A proſp'rous gentleman : and to be a King, 
3 
ſo more than ta he Cawdor. Say from when 
You owe this ſtrange intelligence or why 
Von this blaſted beath you Nop our way | 
With ſuck prophetick. reeting . 1 charge yon. 
[Witches vaniſh. 
How: The carth hath bubbles, as the water has; 
And theſe are of them : whither aro they ane, d? 

Mach. r eee 5 
Melted, 26 breath into the wind — LES 
Would they had ſtad _ 

Ban. Wer ach ins Here a ed ak bot 
Or have we eaten of the ĩnſane root _ 
That takes the reaſon priſoner ? | 

Mach. Your children ſhall be King. 


Ban. You ſhall be King. 
Mach. And Thane of Cawdor too ; * I I 


Ban. To tſelf-ſame tune, and worde: who's here ? 
8 E M 2 V. 
Enter Ress and ancus. 


2 The King bath bebt. 
The news of thy ſucceſs; «des 
| Thy perſooal veature in the rebels fight - 
His wonders and M praiſes do contend, 
| | _ Which-wou'd be thive or his. — was, 
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Mach. Two traths are old, C. 
As happy prologues to the — ane 


: Of the imperial theam. eee gratemen— 
- his ſupernatural 
Cannot be ill; carport be 
Why hath it e 
Commeocing in 2 truth ? I'm Thane of Cauger, 
If good : who do I. yield to that ſuggeſtion, 
Whoſe horrid image doth gofix my:hairy 
And make my dee beat knock ty ris. eat 
Are lefs than horrible imaginiogs. - 
My thought, whole njanhber yet 1 1 « Gt,” 
Shakes ſo my ſingle ſtate of man, that funftion 
Is ſmother'd in ny . 8 bee: 7 
Han. Lie n + 7-4 
Mach. If chance beer * . why ednce way 
Without my tir. 5 co] e 
Ban. Ne dee cove en * 
Like ovr ſtrange garments clegve oor i tic mould, 
Bot with the aid ef ufc: - „ 5 
| Mach. Condi vome ity, 33 3 
Time and the hour runs through the voogbelt — 8 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon our leiſore. 
3 Cre we” your Kane e af d brain Was 


wrought 
With things forgot. Kind gentlemes, your pains | 
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Lanox, and auen. 


King, Is. e dove 09 cr 
Arc vo, thoſe ic comauſſios cum 
M al. My liege, 1 


They are not yet come back re * 8 
Wich one that ſaw him die, he did report - „ 

That very frankly he coofelfs'd hig treafons, - . 5 
Implor'd yoer highneſt pardon, and fer a 


A deep repentanse 3 nothing in his liſe eB 
Became him like be leaving i it. He dyd, 5 4 
As one that bad bee ſtudied in his death, | 


As rwere a earcleſy wile. - 2H WY 


King. There's no art, 3 
To find the mind's conſtruction n 6. 


He was a gentleman on whom 1 bai 


An abſolute truſt. ; 

Enter Maebryn, Banco, ners, and Azevs. 
O worthieſt couſin ! - /// ĩ {8 TELL 238 & 
The Go of my ingratitunde * won jon 24. 


Was heavy on me. Thour't ſo far bebe, 

That ſwiſteſt wind of recompence is flow, 5 

To overtake thee, Would. thoud'fi leſs deſers d, 

That the proportion both of thanks and payment | 

leſt to fa, 

More is thy due, ene 
Mach. The ſervice and the loyalty Lowe, - 

Io doing it, pays itſelf. Your highneſs'; part 

Is to receive our duties; and our duties 
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Are to. your tbrone and Hate, childrep and fervabil.; * 


Which do but what they ſhould, by doing every wing 


Safe tow'rd your love 2nd honour. 


King. Welcome hither : | a 
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e and will labour 


To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo, 
Thou haſt no leſs deferv'd, and muſt be known 


No leſs than to have done fo; ares 


And hoid Gee enn 
Ban. There if I grow, - 

The harreſt is aur own, 
King, My plenteous joys 


In drops of ſorrow. Sons, kinſmen, Thane, | 4 
e . 5 
We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 6 
Our eldeſt Malcolm, whom we ame 4 —— 3 
The prince of Camberland: which hooour mult a 
Not una nied, inveſt him only, N 1 
Bat figns of noblenels like ſtars, will hide 1 
Oa all deſervers Hence to Inverneſs, 5 
And bind us farther to . - 
Mach eee which ne- you; : 
I'll be myſelf the harbinger, and make joyful .. 
The hearing of my wife with your . „ 
80 2 take my leare. ; = 
King. My worthy Cawdor bo I G 
Mack. The pres of Canderad | —tha i 4 eg 1 
Qa which I muſt fall down, or elſe or- leap, L It 
For in my way it lies. Stars hid your fires, _— T 
Let not light ſce my black and deep defires; | - 
The eye wink at the hand; yet let that be, 1 
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King. True, worthy Banquo ; he is fall fo valiagt. — 
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It is a banquet to me, let us after 1 1 
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An apartment in Mackeths Caſt at I wer ö 
Enter Lady Machs ru alone, with , 4 bine, i 


Lady. © me a bt a Rs | 
© have learn'd by the perſecteſt report, they have more 


e in them than mortal knowledge. When I burnt in de- 


1 fire to queſtion them further, they made thewſe]ves aip, 
* into which they vaniſh'd. While I Rood apt. in . 


60 wonder of . came miſſives from the Kiog,.. who all- z 


„ hail'd me Thane of Cawdor, by which title before thele 
cf way ward ſiſters ſaluted me, and refer'd me to the com- 
6 ing on of time, with bail King. that ſhalt be. This baye 
« I thought good tg deliver thee (my deapeſt partner of 
LL greatneſs) that thou might'ſt not loſe the dues of rejois 
ing by being ignorant of what greatneſs i is promis d . 
„ Lay it to thy heart, and farewel! A 
Glamis thou art, and Cawdor——and ſhalt be 
What thou art promis d. Yet I fear by ata. 
It is too fall G milk of 8 zu 
To catch the neareſt way. Tbos wouſd 'ſt be great, 
Art not without ambition, but without g 
Ibe illneſr ſhould anend it. What thou wouldlt bighly,. 
That wouldſt thou bolily ; wouldft not play falſe, _ . 
And yet Clans, wroogly win. Thou d alt e 
lamis, = 7 Þ 
That which cries. ** thus thou 84 do if thou have it; 
© And that which rather thou doll fear to do, 
Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone.” Hie thee —_ 
That I may pour my ſpirits i in thine ear, 


All that impedes thee from the golden found. 
Which fate and metaphyſic aid doth . . —_— 
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And chaſtiſe thee with the valogr of my topgne 0 
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Enter MaSSENGER. - 


What is yauy tidi 
Meſ. The D comes bere to vight. 
Lady, Thoa art mad to ſay it. 1 

totthy maller wich him; who, wert „ 

Would bave ioformed for preparation. 

Mel. So pleaſe you, it is true; our Thane is 

One of my Rows bad the ſpeed of bim; 

Who almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 

Thin wovld make up his meſſage. · i 
Lady. Give him tending, 

= brings great news. ay} The 1 raven a binſelf is hoarſs, 


[Exit on 
4 That croaks the fatal aces] ener IS; 
% Under my battlements. Come all you ſpirits 
„ That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me bere, 
% And fill me from the crown to th toe, top-full 
« Of direſt croelty make thick my blood, 
% Stop up the acceſs and paſſage to remorſe, 
% That no compunctiont viſtings of nature 
„ Shake my fell purpoſe, nor keep peace between 
% Thy effect, and it. Come to my woman's breaſts, 
6% And take my milk for gall, you murth ring miniſter; 
„Where ever in your bebriefs ſubſtances _ 
e You wait on nature's miſchief. Come, thick night ! 
© Ard pall thee in the damning ſmoak of bell, 
That my keen knife ſee pot the wound it makes, 
Nor have a pcep through the blapket of the dark 
205 To crys hold, bold, 
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Enter desen. 


reat Glamis! worthy Cavder! [Embracing pin 
Fele than both, by the all - hail hereafter! 85 
+7 by letters have tranſported : me beyond | 
X bis 180 cant time, and I feel cow 
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To ales favour, ereti ww kar: a f : . 
Lee all we reſt to me. Ys [Excant. 
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e fatore in the iĩnſtant. 
The fu Deareſt love, 
Duncan comes here to night. 85 
Lady. And when goes hencegn 
Mach. Lo morrow, as he purpoſes. 5 
Lady. Oh never. 
Shall fon that morrow ſee ! 
Your face, my Thane, i is as a book, where men 7 
May read ſtraoge matter to deguile the time. 
Look like the time, bear welcome iu your exe, 


| Your hand, your tongue; Jook like the innocent flower, 


But be the ſerpent voder't, He that's coming 

Muſt be provided for ; and you ſhall pur 

This night's great buſineſs into my iſpatchy $55 

Which ſhall to all our nights and days to come 

Gire ſolely fovereign ſway and maſtexdom. | 
Macb. We will ip E further,” | 
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The cu. Cate. 


Heilthojs and torches. Enter 3 Wen 
DoxaLBAIN, Baxevo,. Laxox, Macpvyr, 
Ross AnGus and attentlants, 


King. This caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat ; the ait 
Ninbly and ſweetly recommends iefelf 
VUato our gemle „ 
Ban. This gueſt of ſummef, 

The temple-hauntiog marlet, does approve 
By bis lov'd maſomy, that beaven's breath 3 

Smells wooingly here. No' jutting'frieze, © 
Butt rice, dor coigne of vantage, but this bid 
Hath made his pendent bed, and procreant erte; RET 
Where they moſt ms. 'T have: ble * 
The air .. 
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"Enter lar. 
| * See fee! our dia boſteſs ! 

The 9 that follow us; ſometimes our wouble, © 
Which ſtill we thank as r 1 teach you, 
How you ſhould bid us god-eyld as for pains, | 

And thank us for your trouble. * 

Lady. All our ſerritte eee e 

(In every point twice dode ard then done double, 

Were poor 722 fiogle buſineſs to conten -* 

Againſt thoſe honours deep and broad, wherewith = 

The majeſty loads our houſe. For thoſe of * 

And the late dignities heap'd op to the. © 2 

We reſt your hermits. 3 

King. Where's the Thane of Cawdor 2 5 
We courſt him at the heels, and had a 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well, 64 3 
And his great love, ſharp a his ſpur? hath bolp har 
To's home before us ; fair and noble hoſteſs, 
We are your guelt to oight— 
Lady. Your fervant ever - fs 
Have — themſelves, and what is i 
To make their oudit COT ery. 
Still to return yourown. 
King. Give me your hand: 5 A 
Coodut me to mine hoſt, n 
And ſhall continue oor graces towards hugs. ; 
Tarn leave, hoſteſs. | 
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ft were done q TCE 


Could trammel up ie coſequence, and n 
With its ſurceaſe, ſucceſs ; that but this blow 2 3 
Might be the Be-all and the End Here, 
Here only on this bank and ſchool of time, | 1 

We'd jump the life to come baut in theſe ay 259 
We ſtill have judgment hefe, that we but tech 


Bloody ĩnſtructions, which being taught return 5 „ 
To plague the inventor - , even-bandedja ſtice 545 > 


Returns the ingredien A chalice 


ts of our poiſon An 
I. our own lips. He's here in double truſt? ii 
Firſt, as Im his kioſman and his ſubjeR, 8 . 
{Strong both agsinſt the deed) then, as his bolt; 
Who ſhould agaioft his murth rer ſhut the door: "oF r wi 
Not bear the knife myſelf. Befides this Dontad 
Hath born his faculty ſo meek, bath beeh 
80 clear in his great office, that bis virtues 
Win plead like angels trumpet-tongu'd * 
W The deep damnation of bis taking fl. 5 
And Pity, like a naked new - bort babe, 
Suiding the blaſt, or heay'ns cherubio | = 
Upon = ſightleſs couriers of D 
Shall blow the horrid deed in Every ehe, I. 
That tears ſhall drowns the Wind, 1 bare 9 E 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only eg het 

Vaulting ambition, which 98 V * WES a 
And falls i poop eee e 
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How now? what bers? „ 


. ; of 7 — 2 5 4 772 * 
Nach. Habs al 2 Rev? vine 
Mach. We mills ed no ta 
* as 5 a - 
5 1 


TIES” K ‚ — 


2 
18 MACBETHY: 1. 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all forts of people, 
Which ould be worn now is their neweſt gloſs, 
Not caft afide fo ſoon. 7 
Lady. Was the hope drun x, 
Whereio you dreſt yourſelf? hath it Nleep'd ace 7 
And wakes it now, to look fo green and pale 
At what it did ſo freely? from this ime, 5 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid *' © 
To be the ſame in thise own act and valour, FLA 
As thou art in defire ? wouldfi thou have that 
Which thou eſteem'ſt the oroament of life, 
And live a coward id thine own eſteem? 
Letting I dare not, wait upon 7 would, 
Like the poor cat 11h” adage, TY OR 
Mach. Pr'ythee, peace: . 
I dare do all that may become a man; 5 
Wue dares do more, is none. - 
Lady. What beaſt was't then, 
'That — you break this epa to me? 2 
When you durſt do it, then you were a man; 
And (to be more than what you were) you would 
Be fo much more the man. Nor time, nor place 
Did then co here, and yet you would make both + 
They ve made themſelves, and that their fitneſs nor 
Do's unmake you. I have given fuck, and know 
How tender dis to love the babe that milk me 
I would, while it was ſmiling in my face. 
Have pluckt my oipple from his bone'eſs gums, 
And daſht the brains out, had 1 but fworg 
As you have done to this. 

Mach. If we ſhould fail? — . 
Aa. We fail! ee Thane 
But ſcrew your courage to the ficking place, 

And we'll not fail. When Duncan'is aſſees, 
N (Wybereto the rather ſhalł this day's hard- Jjouraey | 
Sonndly invite him (his two chamberlain's” 


ns Arg, 


rd &,, wed gd ny A AW Wl PM YyMLOIOY. 


wil © wick wine and neee 


MACBET H. IL is. 19 
Ibeir drenched natures lies as in a dea. 
What cannot you and 1 perform upos 
Th? unguarded Duncan? what not put upon 
His ſpungy — who ſhall bear the =_ | 
Of our great que? _- 

Mach. Bring forth men children 3 1 
For thy undaunted metal ſhould compoſe Js a. 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receir d. : 
When we have marked with blood thoſe- fleepy two. . 05 
Of his own chamber, and ns d th Std r 


That they have don's 2. We OP xr R F 25 . 
Lady. Who dares receive it otber,rn„ + 
As we ſhall make our ve, roar, 


Upon his death. 

Macb. I'm ſettled, and bend up. 
Each corporal agent to this terrible feat, i, 
Away and mock the time with faireſt ſhow 3 
=y Falſc face molt wide 1 the Mes bears _ know. 


3 LE au. 
A H 4 0 * NET 
4 Hallin aue, call. 


4 


Enter dne, 447 Fl EAN b a” torch befare | 


bim. 1 1 FF 
3 oy : 4A 
Ba e Ye 
Hoy at F - Telock, 
» Fle, The moon is down : © ; # have rot heard the 


Ban. And ſhe goes down at twelve. 

Fle. I take't *tis latter, Sir. 
Ban. Hold, take my ſword. There's, legen in 
heav n, 3 55 

Their candley are wi on, —Take thee. rhav' — 25 
= « 


— iwreole, 8 _ 


Enter Macnera, and a erat with a torch, 


Give me my ſword : who's there ? 
Macb. A friend. ' 


Ban. What, Sir, rem et? we Kings bed. 


He hath'to night beea i io uſual pleaſure, 
And ſent great largeſs to your officers; 
This diamond he greets your wife — 0 
By in name ef moſt kind boſtefs, and ſhat * 
In meaſureleſs content. 

Macb. Being unprepar d. 
Our will became the ſervant to eka, 
Which elſe ſhould free have wrought, 
Ban. Als well. | ES 
I dream laſt night of the three weyward alen: was 


| Is you they've ſhew'd ſome truth. 


Mach | thipk not of them; 
Yet when we can intreat an bode to ſerve, © 6 
Would ſpend it in ſome words upon that baliceſs, 
if you wenld grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind leiſure. 


Mach. If you ſhould cleave to my conſent, when , | 


It ſhall make honour for you. 
Ban- ſo | loſe none. | 
In ſeckiog to augment it, but ſtill keep” 
My boſom franchis'd and alle glance cleary 
1 ſhall be counſelll d. - 
Mach. Good repoſe aud while? 


Ban, Thanks, Sir; the like to you | kext 4 


— 


s c E N E U. 


She OY OO. the bell. Get , 


O_o WL 1 . ] — ˙) . ous. ¼—e a.» ee 


Mack: Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when my: Sink i is ready, 


LE ait Serra 


Thou marſhal't me the way was going, 
fa rt wee ey - 


This to mine eyes now or one half the world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 


un Un n a” 


Js this a dagger which I ſce-before we; -- Det Hort 

The handle tow'r& my hand? come ke we cb ue 
1 have thee not, and yer L ſee tos ſtill. * 

Art thou not, fatal viñion, ſenſible 8 
To feeling, as to fight? or art thou but 


A dagger of are a falſe creation 
Proceeding from the heat oppreſſed brain FE 
I ſce thee yet, ia form as palpable © 


As this which now I draw=—— PR - 


Mine eyes are made the fools o th other ſenſes. 


ot elſe worth all the reſt 1 ſee thee ſtill, 


And on thy blade and dudgeon, gout LANDS 


7 Which was not ſo before. Then s no ſuch r 


It is the bloody buſineſs which informs 


The curtain'd ſleep; new witchcraft celebrates 


Pele Hecate's offerings : and = mgrther, - 


Alarum'd by his ſentinel, the wolf, 
boſe howP's his watch) thus⸗with his ſlealihy pace, 
With Tarquio's raviſhing, ſtrides, tow'rds his deſign 


Moves like a ghoſt . thou ſound and firm-ſer carth, 


Hear not my ſteps, which way they walk, n. OT 
Thy very ſtones prate of my where about © 
And take the preſent horror from the time, © ö; 

Which now ſyits with t—whillt I tbreat, he lives _ 
"TW bell rings. 

I go, and it is dove 3 the wel rovdige ings 5 

Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a k nell! 

That ſummons thee to beay'n, or hell. [Exit. 

; 8 20 1 * 5 5 a . ö 

SCENE 1. * 

Enter LaDr. | 

T.ady. That which hath made them ane, hath we 


me bold: 


What hath quench'd chew, back gr" 9 me fre Har 
2 TR? 


CY i ACBETH' il: 4. 
1: was the how] thas, ſhrieck d, the fatal dell- ma, 
The doors are open; and the forfeited. grooms 
Do = their charge: with une. Tee — wer 
poſſes, 
That death and nature oe contead about en, 
Whether they live or die. Regt e 
Enter Mens „ 
Mach. Who's there ? what ho: A 
ö Lady. Alack ! 1 an afraid they. "at" 1 5 
And 'tis got done: th Attempt, and got the deed 
Confound us — hark !—1 laid their daggers ready, 
He could not miſs em. Had be not reſembld 
My father as he be ſlept, I had don't—my buſbaod 1 ! 


Mach. I've done the deed——didf « thou got hear 2 


noiſe ? 


Lady. 1 beard. the hou! Gram and the cle en 
Did not you G 

Mach. N att 

ow... 
* As 1 deſeeaded 

Lady. Ay. 

Mach. Hark ! ! who 15 i ſecond chamber. | 
Lady. Donalbain.._ 4048 

Nach. This is a ſorry. light, (boat on bis "de 

Lady. A fooliſh "ns ae to 5 forry fight. 

Mach. There's one did laugh i in's deep, and one cn 

murthber, 

They wak'd each other; and 1 ſtood and heard them 
Bat Has did ſay their prayers, and ws . 
Again to ſlecpr. 

Lady. There are two Todg'd together... 

Math. Oae cry'd, God bleſs ug, gg amen the other, 
Av they bad yen me with theſe hantmnan's h 
Liſtniog their ſear, I could ſay amen, 
| When they did ſay God blels us, 

Lady. Conſider it not ſo deeply 

| Mach But -wherefore could got 1 eau ae 
T had moſt need of —_ and og. 7 

| Suck in my t... "4 SS 


3 5 
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M ABE T H. tit 3. 23 
Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be thoughtt. 
Aer ats ens #7 it-will make us mad. * 
Mach. Metbought I beard a voice cry, Sleep na no more oy 
Macbeth dath mutther ſleep; * The innocent Nleep. © © 
The death of each day's life, - fore labour's — 
Balm ol bort winds, great nature's ſecond courſe, 
Lady. What do you por? 5 
Mach. Still it cry'd; fleep no wore to alk the 151 
Glamis hath murther d ſleep, and therefore Cawdor 
Shall ſteep no more; Macbeth ſhall ſleep no more ! 
Lady. Who was it that firſt 2 why, worthy | 
Thane sn | 
You do anabend-your noble. ſlresgtb, to thiok 
So brain lickly of things; go, .ger ſome watery. 
And waſh this filthy chad? from your hand. 
= Why did you-briog theſe + ggers from the dice / 
| They muſt lye there. Go, carry Mets, and ſexe, 
| The ſleepy grooms with blood, as 
= Macb. I'll go no more: 9 95 
lam afraid to thick what 1 bare done ; 3 
Look on't again I dare not, 
Lady. lafirm of purpoſe ! 
Give me the daggers : the Let the 4 
Are but as pictures; tis the eye of child - hood, 
That fears a painted devil. E be bleed, * 
III gild the face of the grooms withaly 
For it muſt feem their ovile. e tei. 
Knock: within. MIS 
Mach. Whenee is that knocking 7+ been | 
How is't with me, when every noiſe — me? 
What hands are here? half they pluck out mige ehe. 
Will zl great Neptune's ocean walh this blood © 
Clean feos my hand? rio, this my hand will rather | 
Make a porn ocean red — 
Enter LAV. 
Lads My 2 your colour; bat i Sade? 
To has 2 heart fo white, 1 hear a'ktocking EKneek. 
At the ſouth entry. oli yore our Sales K 
2 lite £1 | hi 3. 3 ERS ade od 
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How eaſy is it then? A. 
Hat left you | 


A A 1, 
And ſhew us to be watchers ; N 1. 
So poorly in your th nmr | 
* koow my deed, 'rwere rvere beſt cot know my 
5 * | 
war Duncan wth this dea | woald thou leg 
{2440-32759 [$6 LE xcunt. 
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8 e1 * * * 1. * | "= 
Enter Macoure, Lao ans Porters 


3 4 8 — - at * * WF: £*" 


Macd. Þ thy maſter Airring 1 21 4 

——Our . ere be mes. 
+ Enter: Atera. 

Mach: Good morrow both. 

Macd. Is he Lis Kiog fat. wonky Thave? 

Mach. Not yet. 1 

Macd. He did command. mo 46 call imely en hin r 

almoſt ſlipt the hour. 8 

Macb. I'll bring 3 , $54 OY Oy 

Macd. I know this is « joyful ede you: > 

But you tn 1-406 IG 5 et 

Macb. The labour we delight i in, phylicks pain ; 

This is the door. 

. Macd. Tl make fo bold 19 call . "Hin my. limited 

fervice. , 1 e Macdeff 

Len. Goes the kiog bence to-day? 

Mach. He did appoint ſo. 

Len. The night-has been is oa Fog 
Our chimneys were blowa donn. And, 2s 6 che 7. 
Lamentings heard i' ch air, range — 
A prophelying with, accents terrible _ 


"New batch d 6 — 1 
eee e 


— 


5 2 
leu 
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NAC BE x H. . 3. as * 
Some fay the earth was.fev'rous, and did ſhake. 


8 Mach. ' Twis a rough night. 
;þ, Len. My young remenibrance cant parallel 


A fellow to it. - | 
| Enter MacDore: 
|  Macd. O horror! horror ! horror! 
Or tongue or heart cannot conceive, nor name thee 
Mach, and Len. What's the matter? | 
Macd. Confuſion now bath made his waſter-picce, 
Moſt ſacrilegious mucther hath broke open. 
The Lord's anointed temples and ſtale thence 
The life o'th' building. 
Macb. What a t you lay ? the l 
Len. Mean you his majeſty 2? - 
| Macd. Approach the cbamber, and deſtroy your 
ſight 
With a new Gorgon-. Do aot bid me ſpeak 5 = 
aud then 3 A — 
_ Wan Macbeth and Lamon, 
| Mac. Ring the alaram- — 2 and 
ttreaſon !—— 
Baoquo, and Donalbain! Naleol -! Fw. a 
| Shake of this downy flecp, deaih's counterianty | 
And look on death iiſel op, up, and ſee 8 FER 
The great dooni's image Malcolm ! Banquo!. —- Fe 3 
As from your. graves riſe up, and walk Len. EEE 
To countenance an nn 


s 60 E N 2 v. 
Pell rings. Enter Lat Meng ra, 


— 


„ What's the boſineſs . 
Tier ch un hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The ſleepers of the houſe ? ſpeak. © 
Macd. Gentle lady, A 


Tis not for you to hear oh Tea Ys 
[EFreperition: ina woman's ear | 
Would murthter as it fell 


2 4 „ 
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26 Ac BE T E. 1. 3. 
Enter BAN P“. 
O Banquo, Banquo, en maſter's cu. 
Lady. Wor, alas! 
What,” in our houſe ? 
| Ban. Too crvel; any where, | 
Macdoff, I pr'y thee contradid thyſelf, 
And fay, it is not ſo. . ZIP 
Enter MacBETH, Lrtnov, and Roset. 5 
Mach. Had 1 but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a bleſſed time: mann 
There's nothing ſerious in mortality ; , 
All is but toys; renown and me d dend 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere les ; 
Is left this vault to brag of. 62 x 
3 Enter mareanas, and Donata, 
Don. What is amiſs? 
Mach. Tou are, 24 l cot. bes ; 
The fpring, the head, the fountain of your block 
| Ks ftopt; the very ſource of it is ſtopt. 
Macd. Your royal father's murther'd, - 
Mal. Oh, by wbom? 


V 
N 


Len. Thoſe of bis chamber, as it ſcemid bad dont | 


Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood, - 
So were their daggers, which u. d we found, 
Upon their pillows : they ſtar'd, and were diftratted ; 
Ns man's life was to be trafted with them. 
Mach. O, yet [dy repent me of wy fy, 
That F did kill them — E ” 

 Macd. Wherefore did you ſo ? 4 


Mach. Who can de wie, amaz'd, temperate * 


Loyal and — moment? ad man. 

The expedition of my violent love 
Out · run the pauſer, reaſon. Here lay Duncar, 
His ſilver ſkim Bed with bis goary blood, "TOR 
Aud his gaſh'd Rabs look like a breach in nature, 
For ruin's waſteful entrance: there the murtherers, 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
Unmannerly breech'd with gore - who could refiaio, 
— NNENEs 


rr HIS od, 


Courage, to make s love known? © 


Macd. Look to the lady. 
Mal. Why do we hold our tongues, 
That moſt may claim this argument for ours ? 
Don. What ſhould be ſpoken bere, 4 
Where car ting il withia ts ways; 3 
May ruſh, and ſeize us? _— our tears | 
\ce not yet brew'd, © 
Om . 
e foot of motion. 1 : 
Alg Beben is carrie our 
a Jaye our raked Guikits hi, 
ſaffer in expoſure ; let us meet, 
* 'his molt bloody piece of work, 
4 ['o koow is farthes,* Fears en forugler Make os: 
ee ER 3 
ST Againſt the r 1 beat 
1 Of treas nous maice. 
Mach. 80 do I. 
Al. So all. 


And meet i'th hall together. «=; 
All. well contented. wat. fr kene. 
Mal. N 
them 
Fro ſhew any unſelt farrow, is an office 
Which the falſe man does eaſy. - I'll to England. 


Shall keep us both the ſafer; where we are, 
There's daggers in mens ſamiies ; the near in blood, 
The nearer bloody. 
Mal- r Ga hony Mas 
Hath not yer lighted ; and our ſafeſt way 
Is to avoid the Therefore to horſe, - 
And let us not + dainty e 
But ſhift away ; there's E ore 
Which aan we wits eee 


1 | : 1 [Exe | + 
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M ACBETH. u. 6 27 
Laly. He'd me bene, ho T Scene to faint. £ 


ar will you do? ter. ot cen with | 


Don. To Ireland, 1 y our ſeparated forune = 


Mach. Let's briefly put on enge readineſs, = = 7 


Z 


That look t opon't 


- 27 ** 
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Enter Ross, with an old Man. | 


Old M, Threeſcore and ten 1 can remember well 
Within the volume of which time, I've ſeen 


Hours dreadful, and things ſtrange ; but this ſore night 


Hath trifled former knowiogs, 


Roſſe. Ah, good father, 
Thou ſeeſt the heav'ns, as troubled with mans ad, 
Threaten bis bloody ſtage: by ih clock it is day, 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: 
Is' t night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, 
That darknefs does the face of earth $ 
When living. light ſhould kiſs i it? 
Old M. Tis unoatural, 
Even like the deed that's done. On Tueſday laſt, 
A faulcon towriag in her pride of place, 
Was by a mouſing ow! hawkt at, and kill c. 
Raſſe. And Duncan's horſes, . thing moſt ſtrange and 
certain! 
Beauteous and ſwift, the minions of * race, 
Taro'd wild in nature broke their ftalls. flung out, 
Contendiog gainſt obedience, as they . 
Make war with man. 
Old M. Tis ſaid, they eat each other. 2» Lees 
Roſſe. They did ſo; to th' amazement of mine 


— 


Enter Macpvzs. | 


Here comes the + Macduff. 


How goes the world, Sir, now ? 
Macd. Why, ſee you not? 
* known who did this more than bloody 
ce 
Macd. Thoſe chat Macbeth hath lain, 
. Ales the 7 7 8 


ED 


MAC nm n | 
r They 1 were ( o'd dy 
Malcom, and Dopalbain, the kings _ i. 
Are ſtol'n away and fled, which 6 poſs * them 
ſuſpicion of the deed, 
Rofſe 'Gainſt natore ar; 5 
Tbriftleſi ambition ! that will raven upon 
Thine own life's means. Then tis moſt like 
The ſovereignty will fall upon Macbeth? | 
Macd. He is already am d, and gone to Scone, 
To be inveſted. 
Rofſe. Where is Duncan's body . 
Macd. Carried to Colmes bill, . 
The ſacred ſtore bouſe of his pre Seen 
Pad guardias of their bones. 
' Reſſe. Will you go to Scone ? 
Macd. No, couſin. I'll to Fife, 
Roſſe. Well, I will thither. 


Macd. Well may you ſee things well dene : they 


adieu. 


Let oor add rabes g. eder than our ev. 
2d Roſſe. Farewel, father. 


01d. M. God's beniſon go with you, nnd vith hols 
That would en. and friends of foes. _ 
| _[Excunt 


ACTI. Ss 92 NEL 
| due Bangs, ts | 
T=0v it now: Kive, Cawdor, Glanie all 


The weyward women promis'd ; and 1 fear 
= 8 Thou plaidꝰ ſt moſt foully for't; yet it was ſaid  , © 
7 It ſhould not ſtand in thy polterity, - E RU 
But that myſelf ſnould be the root, and faber. © 5 2 
Of many Kiogs, If there come truth from them. 
. upon ther, Macbeth, their ſpecches ſhinc) 


30 MACB ETH. LES 
Why, by the verities of thee made „ I. 
May they not be my oracles as well, - OLE e 
Ss 26 up IL ot Truth, 00 more. J 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Micazre" as „ King, Lady 
Macpera, Lzzox, Ros, Lords and attendants. 


Mach. Here's our chief gueſt. 
| Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
Ht had been us = gap in our ben feſt, 
And all things unbecamiag. ER 
Macb. To ight we bod a flema e Sin 
And I il requeſt your preſence. - ; 
Ban. Lay your highneſs* . 
Command upon me, 6 te wich wy dues f 
Are with a molt indiſſoluble tye . 
For ever knit. 
Mach. Ride you this after? 
Ban. Ay, my good Jord. Bo 
Mach. We ſhould have elle defired > RT beds 
Your good advice )which till hath been da grave 
Aud proſperous) in this days council; but 
We'll take to morrow. Is it far yon ride? 
Ban. As far my lord, as will fill up the time 
Tvixt this and ſupper, Go not my horſe the better 
ap op lj ea SETS 
For a dark hour or twain. 
Mach. Fail not our feaſt... 
Jan. My lord, I will not. . 5 
Mach. We beer our bloody couſins are beſtow'd 
Is England, and in Ireland, not confeſhng 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
Wich ſtrange invention; but of that tomorrow ; 
When therewithal we ſhall have cauſe of- Des © 
Craving us jointly. Hie to horſe: adieu, 
Till you return at night. n 
Ban. Ay, my good lord; our time does call — 
Mach. I wiſh your bocſes ü ape. ſure of four: 
And W 
Farexel. 2 | "Exit Banque. 
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MA e E I H. 1. 2. 3 

t everyman be waſter of his mme EB 
Le eee —— 2 
A | 


"TH ve OG bean, Lad be with you 
5 i | 5 


and lords 
s E tt. 


ManentMaciove endo Servant. 
Sriah word wid you 7 attend thole men. „ 
Our pleaſure? en 
my lord, — palace "Ng 


Serv. They * 
Mach. Bring them before os to be rhos, is nothing: 


| [Exit Serv, 
Bat to be ſaſely thus: Ann 1 | 
Stick deep and in his royalty of nature 
Reigns that which would be feat d. "Ti ca- dares, 
And to that dauntleſ# temiper_6f his mud. 
He hath a viſdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in ſafety. Fbere is none but be, 
Whoſe being I do fear : and under him, 
My genius is rebuck'd 5 as it is ſaid | 
Antony's was by He chid the filers, 21 
When firſt hey put the nate of King upon me, c 
And bad them ſpeak to him: i * 
They hail'd him father to a line of Kings. 
Upon my head they plac d a fraj..ſs chrowoy - TS 
And put a barren ſceptre in my gripe, | 
Thence to be wreneb'd with 25 wnlineal hand, 
No fon of mine ſ if tis ſo, d 
For Banquo's ifſue have 1 6d my mind? | 


"% 


For them the gracious Danean have 1 es * 
Put rancours in the veſſel of my peace - | ot 
Oaly for them and mine eternal jewel 

Giv'n to the gommos enemy of ma, 

a To make them Kings the ſeed of ehe King ? 
© Rather than ſo, come fate imo the litt- | 
And ns 10h es . — 


bos here? 
* 5 *. 

ö 1 

* * * 


" a; i ves tn PFF be ee ; 
"oy FE 
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Where our deſire is got 1 


How now, my lord, why do you keep n 


1a the affliction of theſe terrible dreams, 


AS. 
- 


| 10 ACBE” H. — We. 7 
I'll come to you anon. , x. 
Mur. We are ne ſol d, my 57 56” _ 


Mach. u all open yoo ſight; abide within 
It is concluded ; Banquo, thy foul's 2 
If ir ind beav's, malt lcd i oo OE 


Eater 1 Miesrrn. « . kurven. 


Lady. r wide hl es * 

Serv. Ay,: madam, but teturnt again. to. oight;. - 

Lady. Say to the King, 1 would attend his teiſures. 
For a few words, 3 cb 6 ho or l 

Seru Madam I will 

Lady. Nought's bad, all ſpent, 


"Tis ſaſer to be that which we deſtroy, 
Thas by crete, duh in doaefol Jug. ; 


Enter Ml.esvru. e 


Of ſorrieſt fancies your companions making? 

Uſiog thoſe thought, which ſhoult indeed have 7 
With them they think on ; things withour all remedy | 
Sbould be without recent: what's done is done 

' Mach. We have ſ[cotch'd the ſnake, not kill'd it 
Sbe'll clofe and be herſelf 3 our poor maliee e 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 

But let both worlds disjoint, and all things ſuffer, - 
Ere we will eat our meal in fear, nd fleep ; 
That ſhakes us nightly. Better be with the "mY 
(Whom we, to gain our place, hare ſeat 10 price} 
Than on the tator of the mind to lie | 
In refileſs exſtscy.— can io his-grare 3 4 
fn ä „ 


il. 


 WACBETH! in 2 

Treaſon bath done his worſt; nor ſteel nor p 

Malice domeſtick, forercigh tevy; — 

e es 

Gentle my lord, fleck oer Yor 8 Has 

Be bright and jovial 'mong- your gnelts co night. 
Mach. So thall I, love : and ſo I pray be you; 


* 


Let your remembrance ill py to Bangs. 6. , 

Preſeot him eminence, both with eye and 9 

Uoſafet the while that we mult leave dor honours © | 

In theſe lo Hatt ring ſtreams, and make our faces 85 
izards tour hearts, diſguiſing what they 0e. 12 


Lady. You malt leave this. 

Mach, O fall of ſcorpions i is my wind dear wiſe 2. 

u know ſt that Banquo and his Fleance lives. 
But io Beule nature's copy's not eternal. 

Mach. There's comfort yet they are aſſallable; 

en be thou jocund- Ere the bat hath flown _ 

is ; cloylte; d fight, ere to black Hecat's 2 

he ſhard · born beetle with his - ten y hows 

ath rung night's peal, e {hall be dons 

\ deed of dreadful note. 

Lady. What's to be done z 


4 


ill thou applaud the deed - come ſealing ee 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day, 

Ind with thy bloody and inviſible hand. 

cel ed a EE Ea nd 3 | 
Which keeps me pale! light thickens, and the crow _ 
akes wing to th*.rooky wood; £ 
ood things of day begin to droep and Ss. "Th 

While night's black agents 10 their prey do rowze: -- 
ou marvell'ſt at my words: but hold thee fill; _ 
* bad begun, make ſtrong . * W 


; * 


Mach. Be innocent of the 3 and chuck; 5 


7 go with me. ee. . 
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K&CBETE Ul. 3 
SCENE Iv. 


4 Park, the lle at a Abbes. 
Enter three Murtherers. 


1 Mur. But who did bid thee Join with us ? | 

3 Mur. Macbeth. | 

2 Mur. He needs not to miſtraſt, bee he delve 
Our offices, maſs gras), 18 | 
To the direction jaft. 

1 Mur. Then ſtand with us. 


| The weſt yet glimmers — sf pt * 


Now ſpurs the lated traveller apace, 
To gain the timely ion, nnd near nee. 
The ſubject of our watch, 
3 Mur. Hark, I hear borſes. 
Banguo. within. Give us light there, bo! 
2 Mur. Then it is he; the teſt 
That are within the note of cxpetations 
Already are i'th?* court. 
1 Mur. His horſes go about. 
3 Mur. Almoſt a mile: but be does Gay, 
(So all men do,) from hence to N gate 


— walk. 


Enter Bangpo and reine, with a Torch. 


2 Mur. A light, a light, 


Mur. 'Tis be, EA 
1 Mur. Stand to't. © N 
Ban. It will be rain £56 298 5 
1 Mur. Let it come down. V 
Ban. Oh treachery ? . . 1 Le 
Fly, Fleance, fly, fly, fl, ah 
Thou ay lt revenge. Oh fl ave! 5 
| [ Dees. Fleance eſcape. 
3 Mur. Who did nuke out the light? | 


MACK A. Bil. 8 
1 Mur: W as't not the way? — © 28 
I A. There's but one down ; WR"; 2 te — 
9 Mur. We've loſt beſt half of 1 A 
I Mar. e n e and wi — 
1 5 *  [Excunt, 


* 


55 0 * * * V. 
go room 7 Stats i in the celu. 


2 Banguet repar d. Enter a Lavr, 
Ross, LENSZ, LpRDs, and Attendants. 


Mach. You know Four own degrees, fat down: ü 
And firlt and laſt, the hearty welcome. 5 
Lords. Thanks to your Majeſly. 
Mach. Ourſelf will mingle 454 ban | 
And play the humble hoſt: 5 | 
Orr hoſteſs keeps her ſtate, but in beſt „ 
We will require her welcome. They fit k. 
Lady. Pronounee it for me, Sir, to all our friends, | 
For my heart ſpeaks, they're welcome. & 
Enter fit Mun THERER. 9 = 
* See they encounter thee with thr _ 
thanks, | | 
Both ſides are even: berg Pll fit ich- midd 5. 
Be large in mirth, anon o wel drink a meaſure 
The table round There s blood upon thy face. „ 
enn Murtherer «fide, af, the door. f 
Mur. Tis Bazquo's then. 5 
Mack. Tis better thee without, thas he withia, 
Is he diſpateb d? 72 
Mur. My lord, his throat is ent, 1 did that for him. 
* Thou ert the beſt of cat-throats : yu he's 
£0 „ 
That did the like for Fleance ves Gil i 4 
| Thou art the non-pareil. EA DB 
Mur. Moſt royal * 4 My EY „ 
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MA CBET 
is 'ſcap'd.- 7 * | 
ates econ my ai it 40 


„ % ⁵[f re ect  Abaft 

Whole as the warble, founded. as the rocks 

As broad and ges rel as. the caſing air? ow 

But now I'm cabin'd, cribb'd, confia'd, bound i in 

To fawcy doubts and fears. Bot a fafe ?!—— 
Mur. Ay, my good lord : 4afe in a ditch he bides, 

With twenty treuched gathes on his head $* A 

'The leaſt a death to Nature. 

Mach. Thanks for chat; 

There the ground ſerpent lyes : the worm that's fled 

Hoch nature that in time will venom breed, 


9 Wl 


No teeth for th preſent. Get the gone, nn 
We ll bear ourſelves again, > [xi Ane. 


You do not give the cheer ; "tits had x 
This is not often youched, while tis making, | 
"Tis gireo with welcome. To feed, were beſt at home; 


From thence, the ſawce to meat is . 


Meeting were bare without it. 5 N 
[The Ghot of Baoqus riſes, and ft in w, Place. 


Macs. Sock remembrancer ! 
Now good digeſtion wait on appetite, 


And health on both 


Len. May' pleaſe your bighneſs ſit By 
Mach. Here had we now ovr country's bonour roof d. 
Mere the gtac' d perſon of our Banquo preſent; 
Whom way I rather challenge "we vakiadck, 
7 han pity for miſchance | 
Roſfje. His abſence, Sir, | 
2 blame upon his _ Pleas't your e 
o grace us with r WP”. Nee 
Len. Here's a place ea, Sir. 
Macb. Where? 


* ; 


Len. Here my good lord ? TER» 55 POT IVE FL 


What is't int moves your highneſs? | 


— 


—4 


1428 


<S > ere 


enn . 6. 


Mach. Thou ws not det. 

Tby goary locks at mem. . 
Refſe. Gentlemen riſe, bis bighneſt is not well. 
Lady. Sur worthy friends, LY lots dd tha; 

A. K 1 Thane, tO r= Fre 

He wilt again be wel. If atveh you note him | 

Feed, and re him 155. "Are youu 1 


„ —__ 


7 


[To Mach, 44 
Mach. Ay, 26d a bold one, that tors ook « on 
S Which migbt appall the devil, © ; 
*] Lady. Proper ſtuff ! 5 3 
| W his is the very palating of your r tear; b 


This is the air- drawn - dagger, Which you aid 

Led you to Duncan: Oh, theſe fla and fares 
(Impoſtors to true fear;) would well become 45 

A woman's ſtory at a winter fire, SEL 
Authoriz'd by her graadam. [Saws lr — ; 

Why do you make ſuch faces ? when all's done. 

© You look bot on ſtool.” = ot 
Mach. Pry thee le there + y PALS # RIS 8 


Bchold ! look! hoe! how tay yoo 

fa, 60 the Mm. 

| Why, wheres) ir the canſt nod, fpcak tos, 3 
If charnel-houſes and our graves mult ſend 

Thoſe that ve bury, back: our movements | | 


=s 


3 


Lady. What, quite f to tolly ? 
Mach. If 1 ſtand here, 1 faw him, oo 
Lady. Fie for ſhame. | Cue, 
Mach. Blood hath been ſhea «re how, ra oldes 
Fre humane ſtatute purg d the gemle weal; 2 
5 Ay, and ſince toc, muribers have been realem 
Too terrible for th' ear: the times have been 
That wheo the braios were out, the man would d 
And there an end; but now they rife again 
With TY mortal marthers' on their-crowns, 


Shall be the maus of kites, [Fh . "= 


. . WHOIS Os ron, Sen o 


46 — M- A C BET - Ih 9. 
. And rt mn om cr foley thi ware ing | 
(ach eber is. RS TT. | | — 
Your — riends do l you, FFF 
Mach. I forgot. 2 Wy 


Do not muſe at me, 8 
I have a ſtrange inſirmity, which is nothing rat! 


To thoſe that know me.. Love and health to all i 
Then I'll Gt down: give me ſome wine, * 
1 drink to th“ general joy of the whole table, | 
And to our dear friend Basquo whom we miſs, - 25 
Would he were here ! do all. and ws + 
And all to all. 
Lordi. Our doties, and „ 
[The Ghoſt Miſes again, 
- Mach. Araunt, and quit my ſigat! hatch hide 
thee : 
Thy bones are FEI Tf this bod , 
Thou haſt no 3 5 
Which thou doſt glare with 2 „„ 
Lady. Think of this good pee, e POURS > 
\ Bot as a thing of cuſtom ;. tis no other, I, „ 
. *Only i it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 35 
Mach, What man dare, I dare: 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruffan Ty 
The arm'd rbhinoceros, or Hyrcanian tyger, 
Take any ſhape but that, fr perees;.. 1 
Shall never tremble... Be alive again © 
And dare me to the deſart with thy ſword + ITY 
If trembling I inhibit, then proteſt me 
The baby of a girl. Hence bortible as 
Unreal mock'ry henco ! why Re 
oF Ti Ghoft 8 
I am a man again : pray you. ſtint. - [The Lords riſe 
Lady. Lon have difplac'd he nm, oy W 


meeting 


with moſt admired diſorder. Es de 122 | 
Macb. Can ſuch things be, 5 3 | 
And overcome us like a fummer's clond - 18 


we ou fecal wonder? you wake ms nag W 


- ä — — 


Fy'a to the diſpoſition that I owe, _ 
When now I think you can behold ſach cht, 
And keep the antutal ruby of your cheeks, _ 
Wenn, 8 2 45864 
Reſſe. What Gghts, my lord? _ 
1 ſpank. wat he, grows worſe and 
worle, 
WI Queſtion enrages bim: at once, good: night. 
Siacd not upon the order of your going. 
aut go at once 
Lo. Colne, AT IS... 
Attend his majeſty. | 
Lady. Good-night to all — Lorde: 
Me. bave blood, they fay blood will bare 


Stones have been know to move, and trees to fprak ʒ 

Augures that underſtood relations habe 

By mag pies, and by chooghs, and rooks brought forth 

| The ſecret'ſt man of blood. Wbat is the vight * 5 

Lady. Almoſt at adds with morning which is which. 

Mach. How fay'ft cho, that cduff deaiet his 
ptrſon, | 

At our great bidding? _ 

= Lady. Did you ſend to him, Sir! 

Math. L heac it by the way, but I will ſend £ 

There is not one of them, but in his houſe 

1 keep a ſeryant fee d. I will to-morrow -. 

(Betimes I will) uato the weyward fiſters. 

More ſhall they fp peak; for now I'm bent to know - 

By the worſt means, the worſt, for mine own , 5 

All cauſes ſhall give way, I am in blood 

Stept 1a ſo far, that ſhould 1 wade no more, 

Retarning were as tedious as go oer: | 

Strange things I have in head, that will to hands | 

| Which muſt be acted ere they. may be ſcann d. 

Lady. You lack the ſeaſon of all natures, floep- 

7 Come, we'll to lep z my ſtrange and ber. . 
abuſe 

Is the initiate ſear, * wants bard ule ; . 8 

We're 55 bat young indeed. MEL ens LE xeunt- | 


440 EDE: m *  - 


4¹ M A KW BETH. . III. 6. 
. | The Heath. ; 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting Ha cr 


1 Witch. Why how now, Hecat“', you look angerly. 
Hec. Have I not reaſon, beldams, as you are? 

Sawcy, and over-bold how did you dare 

To trade and traffick with Macbeth, 

In riddles and affairs of death? 

And I the miſtreſs of your charnis, 

The cloſe contriver of all hams, 

Was never call'd to bear my part, 

Or ſhew the glory of our art? | 

And which is worſe, all you have done 

Hath been bot for a weyward for, 

Sprightful and wrathful, who, as others do, 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. | 

But make amends now; get you gone, 

Art at the pit of Acheron RT 

Meet me i'th* morning: thither he 

Will come to know his deſtiny ; 

Your veſſels and your ſpells provide, 

Vour charms, and every thing beſide. 

] am for th” air: this night I'll ſpend 

Unto-a diſmal, fatal end. 5 | 

Great buſineſs maſt be wrought ere noon; 

Upon the corner of the moon 

There hangs a vap'rouy drop, profound; 

Ill catch it ere it come to ground: 

And that diſtill'd by magic flights, 

Shall raiſe ſuch artificial ſprights, 

As by the ſtreagth of their illuſion, 

Shall draw him on to his confuſion: 

He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 

His hopes *bove wiſdom, grace, and fear: _ 

And y0u all know, ſecarty CD, 

Is mortals chiefeſt enemy.  [Muſio and a Song 


ng 


Hark, I am call'd ; my little ſpirit fee 
Sits in the foggy cloud, and ſtays ſor me. 2 
[Sing within. Come away, come away, Kc. 
1 Witch, Come, let's mabe hafte, e ſoon be back 


7 - 


SCENE va Bs 


E nter = N ox and another Lord. 


Len. My former 88 bare but hit your thoughts, 
Which can interpret farther : only I fay 
Things have been ſtrangely born. The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth——marry he was dead: | 
And the right valiant Banquo walk'd too late. 
Whom you al. ſay, if't pleaſe you, Fleance kill'd, 
For Fleance fl men muſt not walk tcp late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monſtrous top- 
It was for Malcolm and for Donalbain 
To kill their gracious father? damned fact! 10 
How did it grieve Macbeth? did he not ſtraight 
Io pious rage the two delinquents tear, 
That were the ſlaves of driok and thralls of ſleep ? 
Was not that nobly done? ay, wiſely too; 
For twould have anger d any heart alive 3 
To hear the men deny't. 80 that, I fay 
He has born all things well, and I do thick 
That had he Duncan's ſons under his key, 
(As an't pleaſe — n he ſhall not,) they ſhould find 


| Whar twere to kill a father: ſo ſhould Fleance. 


But peace! for from broad words, and cauſe be fail'd 
— reſence at the tyrant's feaſt, I hear 
off lives in-diſgrace. Sir, can yor tell 
Wiese he beſtows himſelf? f ß; 
Lord. The ſons of Duncan, 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of dieb, 
Lise in the Eogliſh court, and are receiv'd 
Of the moſt: pious Edward, with ſuch grace, 
hat the maleyolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his bigh reſpect. Thither Weed 
F 2 EX 


MACBETH. 11 7. 43 


again. | = 5 : F © LExeunt, | 
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44 MACBETH. III. 


Is gone to pray the Kiog upon his add 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike x 
That by the help of theſe, (with Him above  * | | 


To ratify the work,) we may again ©; 


Give to our tables meat, ſleep to our nights ; | 
Free from our feaſts and banquet” s bloody koives : 
Do faithful bomage, and receive- free hondurs. 
All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hath fo exaſp'rated their King, that be " 


Prepares for ſome attempt. 


Len. Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord. He did; and with an abſolute, a, not 2. 
The cloudy meſſenger taras me his back, 
And hums ; as who ſhould ſays you'll rue. the ane 
Thar clogs me with this anſwer. 

Len. And then well might 
Adviſe him to a care to hold what diſtance 
His wiſdom can provide. Some holy anzel 
Fly to the court of England, and nofold - © 
His meſſage ere he come / that a ſwift bleſſing 
May ſaon return to this our 2 — | 
Under a hand accars'd di! 

Lord. Lil ſend wy pray rs with him. bean 


ACT VL sSEN ET 


4 dark cave, in the middle a greet cauldron burnin 
Thunder Enter three Warches. 
” 1 Witch. 4 


Tan the wild di heals Po 
2 Wit. Tbrice, and orice the bedge-pig wha, 
Vit Harper cries, tis time, tis time. 2 
t Mit. Round about the eauldton go ads 
Ty the poiſon'd entrails thfo rm. L. ” 
'- [They 'mareh round the Cauldron, and throw ; 
ſeveral 3 as for: tue preparation | 
their —_ 29 k "4 7 14 A 25 


; = 
— * 


3 3 
+* 24 


I Wit. Fillet 4 fenny date, 


MA CBE T H. "4 
| Toad, that under —— ae 


Days and nights has, thuty one, 0&3 115 4944322 Qnt 
gwelter d venom ſleeping got; . 
Boil thou firſt i th charmed RE > 

All. Douþle, double,. toil and. we; 0 


In the cauldron boil and bak ee 

Eye of newt, and toe of frog; EC Tub odd eee 
| Wool of Lat, and tongue of - . , e l ee 
Adder's fork, and blind worm ling, e 
Lizard's leg, "and owlet's wing: 2 

For a charm of pow'rfu} txoob'e, 
Like a hell-broth, Ae — babble; = ls nat 
All. Double, double, toil and trouble; bx; 1 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. e ; 
; 3 Hit. Scale of dragon, oth of wolf, 8 2 
Witches mummy; maw, and gulf 6 3 
Of the raveniog ſalt ſea ſhark; | 
Root of hemlock digg d i' ih dark 5 
Liver of blaſpheming 5 
Gall of goat, and ſlips of JEWs 
Silver'd io the moop s eclipſe ; 

| Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lips ; 
Finger of birth Rrangled babe, ' 
Ditch- deliver d by a Grab ; | | He ET N 
Make the gruel thick, and fla. 
And thereto a tyger's chawdron, 

For the ingredients of our cauldron. 
All. Double, double, toil and I 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. - - 
2 Wit. Cool it with n 
Then the charm i is bes apd good..." 
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ku, Hrea 15, and tres other nude. 9 

Rec. Ob! well done 1 1 8 your ban * 

Aud every one ſhall ſhare ith” * — 5 75 2 T7 
Aud now about the A 1 7 443/44 7 
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46 M ACBE 1 H. VI. 2. 
Like elves and 2 fairies in a ring. 77 
i A ther you ü J 
MMuſict and a * ed 
Black ſpirits and uit, 
Blue ſpirits and gra 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, e 
Tau that mingle max. 
| 2 re. By the pricking of my — 
Something wicked this way come: 
won lock „ Whocver n 


SCENE . 
. 
Enter Wenz rn. 


Mach. How now, you ſecret black and n hage? 
What is't yon do? 

All. A deed withont a name. 
Macb. I conjure you, by that which you ; profeſs, 
(Hove ler you come to know it) anſwer me, 

* Though you untie the winds, aud ſet them fight 

% Apainfl the churches ; though the yelty waves 5 
% Confound and ſwallow navigation up; 

1% Though bladed corn be lodg'd and trees blown down, 
& Though caſtles topple on their warder's heads: 
& Though palaces and pyramids do flope | 
4 Their heads to their foundations; though the treaſure 
« Of nature's germaios tumble all together, 1 

*« Even 'til] deſtryAion ſicken: anſwer me I 

To what I aſk uhu. 

1 Wit. Speak. | 

2 Wit. Demand. Apt 

de Well fon HE TEITN2 72 

3 Wit. Say, if th' hadſt rather bear i it bon our baue 
Or from our maſters? . 

Macb. Call em: let me ſee em. 

1 Wit, Pour in ſow's blood, that hath caten 
Her vine farrow : greaſe that's enten W $3245 e 
From the murth'rec's gibbet, throw - ts HR bt th: 
lap the Sees oo ET 1 
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MACBETH. iv. 3 a7 
All. Come high or low: | | 


Thy ſelf and offices deftly ſhow. Trude. 


Apparition of an armed 4 head riſes. TH: 
Mach. Tell me thou unknown power— | . |. 
1 Vit. He knows thy: thought: 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou 'nought. . - 
App. Macbeth ! Macbeth! Maebei! beware Vac 
duff ? —— i 
Beware the Thane of Fiſe=——diſmiſs me——cnough, 


[Deſcend: . 


Mai. What-e'er thou ait, for nh good caution 
thanks. 
Thou'ſt harp d my fear wright. Bot one word more 
1 Wit. He will not be commanded : here s another 
More potent than the firſt. Thunder. 
Appatition of à bleody child riſes. 
App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! 
Mach. Had I three ears, I'd hear the. 
App. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute; laugh to ſcorn 
The pow'r of man; for none of woman born 
Shall harm Macbeth. _ . Dioeſcendi. 
Mach. Then live Macduff : what need I fear of thes? 
But yet Pl make aſſurance doable ſure; 


And take a bond of fate; thou ſnalt not live, = * = 


That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies, ok 134 
And ſleep in ſpight of thunder. £7: hunder. 


Apparition fs a child crowned, with a rree in bs 4 


5 riſes.” 
What is this, M 
That riſes like the ifſue of a King, 97 
And wears upon his baby - brow the round 197 
And top of ſovereiguty? , e 
All. Eiſten, but ſpeak not. 2 
App. Be lion-metiled, proud and rake no care, - 
Who chaſes, who frets, or who conſpirers are: 
Macbeth ſhall sever vanquiſh'd be, untill 
Great Birnam wood to Duoboane's high bill | 
Shall come againſt him. | LDefeends: 
Mach. That will never be: | 
Who dan impreſs — bid the nee, 


7 4 
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a Max cn E TN TV. 4: 
Uakix his carth-bound root ? ſweet boadments ! | 
Ribellious dead, riſe never till the wood. _w 
Of Birnam rife ; and our hifh-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the leaſe of nature, pay his breath 
To time and mortal enſtom. Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing; tell me, (if your art 
Can tall fo much) ſhall Banquo's ifſue ever 
Reign in this kiogdom? . 
Arx. Seek to know no mere. es | 
[7he cauldron finks into the graund. 
Macb. I wil be ſatisfyd. Deny me this, , 
And an eternal curſe fall on you: let me know. 
Why fioks that cauldron ? Mad what aviſe is this? 


Hoboyt. 

1 Wit, Shew | - 885 
2 Hit. Shew! i 
ALL. Shew his eyes, 21 grieve is heart, 

f Exght Kings nee paſe 0 ee 

and Banquo laſt, with a 1 2 m his hand. 
Mach. Thou art too like the ſpirit of Banquo ; down! 
Thy crown does ſear my eye balls. And tiy hair 
(Thou othe; gold-bound-brow) is like the fiſt— 
A third, is like the former ſiiibhy bags! 
Why do you ſhew me this?: A fourth: Start cye! 
What, will the lice ſtretck out to the” crack of dobm * 
- Another yet? A ſeventh 1 Pll ſee no more — 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glaſs, 
Which ſhews me many more ; and ſome I ke 
That twofold balls and treble (cepters 0 
Horrible ſight ! nay gow I ſee tis true, + -—- 
For the blood bolter'd Banquo ſmiles upon _ 
And points at them for his. What, is this ſo ? 

1 Hit. Ay Sir, all this is ſo. But why 
Stands Maebe th thus amazedly ? = 
Come ſiſters, cheer we up bis fprights ;/ 
And (ew the beſt of our delighis, | 
In charm the air 10 give 2 ſound © BEE 
White you perform your antique round v 


That this great King may kindly fe, 
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| The galloping of horſe. 
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Oar daties did his welcome pay. © [Muſich- 


” [The witches dance, and vaniſh. 
Mach. Where are Hort eee 
hour 


Sud g Sen inthe . 920 


Come in, i sf 


Enter lasox. 


| Len, What's ider grades will 7 HEE 
Macb. Saw you the weyward Giſters ? 
Len. No, my lord. 
Mach. Came they not by you 1. 
Len. No indeed, my lord. _ 
Mach. Ipfefted be the air wherenn they ide, 

And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them! I did hear 

Who was't came by? 

Len: "Tis two or three, wy lord, that FOR you word, 

Macduff is fled to England. Ks 

Mach. Fled to England 7 

Len. Ay, my good lord. 

Mach. Time, thou gert my dread een 


| The flighty purpoſe never is o er · took 


Unleſs the deed go with it. From this moment, 
The very firſtlings of my heart ſhall be 
The frſtiings of my hand. And even now 


To crown my thoughts with acts, be't thought 20d done 


The callle of Macdaff f will ſurpriſe, 


| Seize upon Fiſe, give to the edge o'th ſword 


His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate fouls - 

That trace him io his line. No boaſting like « fool, 
This deed Flt do before "this purpoſe cool. 

But no more ſi ights, Where are theſe gentlemen os 


Come, briog me where they N [Exevo, , 


C 


50 *, .. 


But croel are the times. when we are traitors, 


I an be W and your NT 


SCENE in. af 


n 
„ W4 


Macduf's s call. ; ws Ml - 


Enter Lady Macpurr, heb: Wigs —— Ropit.. 


L. T What had he done, to make bim fly th: 
loud! 

Reſje. You wall have patience, madam. 
L. Macd. He had none; | 

His flight was madneſs; tler our aclions 40 da. 

Our ſears do make us traitors. | 
Roſſe. You know not 

Whether it was bis willans or his fear: | rake fa 
L. Micd. Wiſdom ? to leave his wiſe; to > leave his 

His manſion, and tis tiles, in a place 

From whence himſelf does fly ? he loves os not, 

He wants the nat'ral touch ; "for the poor wren; 

The molt diminutive of birds, will fight, 


a, N * 2 2 


He young ones in her neſt againſt the owls © 3 v 


All is the fear, and nothing is the love: ; 
As kitle is the wiſdom where the em 
So runs againſt all reaſon, 

Rofſe. Deareſt couſin, _ | 
I pray you ſchool yourſelf; but bor your | Eolband, 
He's noble, wife, judicious and beſt knows 
The fits oth" time. I dare not ſpeak much further, 


And do not Know ourſelves, when we hold rumonr 
From what we fear, yetkoow! not what we fear, 
Eut fibat upon a wild and violent fea* 


Each way, and move. I take my leave of you; | 


Shall not be long but Il] be here again: 15 are 
1 hings at the worſe wilt ceaſe; or elſe climb upward” har 
To what they were before; my pretty fouls, 


_— 


1 1 10 much a ſool, ſhould I hs ED 


he 


23, 
his 


— 


take my y leave at goce- . a " [Exit Pofie. 
L. ec Sirrah.- your father's dead, 


And what will you do now? how will you live } "nh 
Son. As birds do, mother. LILY 


L. Macd. What, on worms and flies ? 
Sen. On what I get, and hog do ey f ; 
L. Macd. Poor bird 
Thou'dſt never fear the net, nor line, 
The pit-fall,. nor thegin. 


Son. Why ſhould I, ae jour birds whey a are not 


ſer for. 


My father is not b dead, for all your ſaying. 1 
L. Macd. Yes, he is dead; bow wilt thou do fur $. 


father ? 
Son. Nay how wih you do Tori buſband 2. 
L. Macd. Why 1 can buy me twenty at any market, 
Son. Than you'll. buy em to fell again. 
L. Macd. Thou Tart with all ay wit, and boy. 
i faith 
With wit enovgh for thee. 
Son. was my father a traitor, mother? 


L. Macd Ay that he was. ry e ; 


Son, What is a traitor? 

L. Macd. Why one that ſwears and lies. 

Son. And be al traitors that do ſo ? 

L. Macd. Every one that does ſo i is a traitor, and 
maſt be hang d. 

Son. And muſt they all be hang'd that gehe and lie? 

L. Macd. Every one. "He 

Son. Who muſt hang them?  _ - 

L. Macd. Why, honeſt men, | 


Sen. Then the liars and ſwearers are fools ; for there 
are liars and ſweares enow * beat the boneſl 2 45 and 


hang them up. 


L. Macd. God bel the poor wookey bar bow wilt 


thou do for a father? 
Son. If he were dead you'd weep ſor TI - if you 


would not, it were a * ben that 1 mou quick: 7 ROWE... 


« new father, 
L. Macd. Poor pratler |! ! how thoo kalk ſt-7 
fs ES 


Enter a Meſſenger. 5 


Mes. Bleſs you fair dame, 1 am not iy you known, 
Though in your ſtate of honour I am perfect; 
I doubt ſome danger does approach you nearly. 
If you will take a bomely man's advice, ' 
9 be r 
To fright you thus methinks T ani too ſavage 
To do worſe to you. were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your perfect. Heav's preſerve you. 


I dare abide no longer. dvd Meſenger: 


L. Macd. Whither ſhould I fly? 
I've done no harm. But I — £2 
I'm in this earthly world, where to do harm 
Is often laudable, to do good ſometime 
Accounted dang'rous folly. 'Why then, alas! 
Do I put up that womaply defence, 
10 lay 1's done no harm 2 —what are theſe faces? 


Enter M urtherers, 


Mur. Where is your huſband ? 

. Macd. | hope in no place ſo vaſiadißed 
Wbe re ſuch as thou may'ft find bim. EE 
 Mur. He's a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'ſt, thou ſhag ear d villas. 


Mur. What you gg? Stabbing hi him 
Young fry of treachery? N 

Son. He 28 kill'd me, mother, 
Ru 1. pray y. ik crying murther 


SCENE I. 


T he X. mg of En gland's Palace. | 
Enter Marco and Macpurp. 


Mat, Let us ek © out fome deſolate ade, and there 


r This tyrant, whoſe 


| Why in that rawoels left you wife and children? 


MACBETH Wigs 

Weep our fad boſoms em . I 

Macd. EA Wn Eads” 
Hold faſt the mortal ſword ; and like m7 wep, 1 
Beſtride our dowufall birth-doom : each new morn, 
New widows bowl, new orphans cry, ne w ſorrows | 
Strike beaven on the face, that it reſounds 

As if it felt with Scotland, and yell d our 
Like ſy llables pf dolor. | 

Mal What 1 believe, ll wai! ; 
What know, believe, and what I can redreſs, 
As 1 ſhall find the time to friend, I will 
What you hare ſpoke, it may be ſo perchance : 
ſole name bliſters our tongues, | 
Was once thought honeſt : you have Joy d bim well, 
He bath oot toach'd you jet. Im Joung, but "na 


thivg 
You may « em of him through me, and wiſdom 
To offer up 2 weak poor innocent lamb, 


8 
8 


'T' appeaſe an angry God. 


Macd. I am not Areach'rous, N 

Mal. But Magheth | is Kt | : 
A good and virtuous, nature may recoil 
In an imperial charge. I crave your pardon : 
That which you are, my thoughts cannov tranſpoſe ; 
Angels are bright ſtill, though the brighteſt fell: 
Though all things foul | nous ye r the brows of graces 
Yet grace muſt ſtill look fo. 

' Macd. I've loſt my hopes. |  [donbis. 

Mal, Perchayce ev'n there, where I did find my 
Thoſe | precious morives, thoſe ſtrong gotes of love, 
Without leave-taking? | 2 
Jet not my jealouſies be your diſhonours, 


But mine own ſaſeties: Jou may be rightly joſt, 
Whatever i ſhall think. 


. Macd, Bleed, bleed, poor country | 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy baſis fore, _ Cvrong:, 
For goodneſs dares not check thee ! wear oa W. 
His title is affear d. Fare thee well, lord: 
1 8 not be the villain that thou think" ſt 


z 


Tn my yoluptyouſpeſs : yopr wives, your daughters, 


Aud fall of many Kings. 
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54 © M A © 5 * PH. 
For ihe whole ſpace that's in the das e © rhe 
And the rich ceit to boot, _ ms 
Mal. Be not offended ; A 
T focak os 155% ebe e of ow 
I think our country {inks beneath mn W, 
It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a ga 
Is added to her wounds. I thiok withal, 
There would be hands up-lifted in my right ; $45 
And bere from gracious England have 1 Wt Shs 
Of goodly thouſands. But for all this, | 
When [I ſhall tread upon the tyrant's head, : 
Or wear it on my ſword, yet my poor country - 
Shall have more vices than it had before, . 
More ſuffer; and more ſundry ways than Fer, 
By him that ſhall ſucceed. 
Macd What ſhould he be ? | 
Mal. It is myſelf 1 mean, In whom I know | 
All the particulars of vice ſo grafted, 
That when they ſhall be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will ſeem as pure as ſnow, and the poor ſlate 
Eſteem him as a lamb, being compar'd ' 
With my cophneleſs harms. 
Macd. Not in the legions 
Of horrid hell, can come a * more damn * 
Ja ills, to top Macbeth, 
Mal. I grant him bloody, 
Luzuricus, avaricious, falſe, deceiiſul, 
Sudden, malicious, ſmacking of each (in 
That has a name. Put there's no bottom, none 


> 328808 
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Your matrons, and your maids, could not ſill up 
The ci-tern of my luſt ; and my defire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear + 
That did oppole my will. Betier Macbeth, 
Than ſuch an one to reign. 

Macd. Boundleſs 3 intemperance | 
In nature is a tyranny ; z it bath been 
Tn' untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
But fear, not yet 
To take upon you what is Fours you mar? 


. 


Convey your pleaſure in 2 ſpacious plenty, '2 
And yet ſeem cold: the time you may ſo roads 
We've williog dames. enough, eee be 

That vulture in you to devour ſo many, 


As will to Broker dedicate, n ; . | . 
Finding it la inelin d. e 


Macd. With this n e aps 2 


la my moſt ill. compos d affe ction, fuck... 
A ſtanchleſs avarice; that were I King 
t ſhould cut off the nobles for their lands ;. * 


Deſire his Jewels, and this other's.houſe,  — if 
And my more - having would be as a ſawes |, + 


To make me hunger. more: that I ſhould forge | 
Quarrels ucjult againſt the good and an 
Deſtroying them for 2 . | 

Macd. This avarice | F 
Sticks deeper grows with more pernicious r root 
Than ſummer ſeeming luſt; and it hath. wn; 
The ſword of our flain Kings: do not, fear, e 
Scotland hath foyſons to fill op your will \ 


Of your mere own. Al theſe are Fans +" op N my * 1 


Wich other graces weigh d. 
Mal. But I have none; the King-beconiog graces. 
A jaſtice, verity, temp'rance, ſtableneſs, Fo 
Bounty,, perſeverance, mercy, I lines  _- 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude x 
I have no reliſh of them, but abouad 54 6h Ales nad | 7 
In the diviſion of each ſeveral crime, iy 
Adding it many ways. , Nay, had 1 . 1 bold 
Pour the ſweet milk of concord into bel. 
Uproar the Univerſal peace, confound HRS IN 
All unity ongarth. . _ 
Macd. Oh Scotland ! ! Scotland !: — — 83 $3014 
Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to bored +" 8 


Tam as I have een... 0 tt ET 


Macd. Fit to govern? | 

No not to live. Oh nation milena 

With an untiiled tyrant, bloody. ſceptred, 

V'hen ſhalt thou ſee thy wholeſome days 2gain ? 
vince that the CALLE iſſue of thy throve | | | 


Ac. N.. 


. 
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CEOS 


his own interdigion ſhands acenrft, 
And do's blaſpheme his breed? Thy yl Rüer 
Was a moſt fainted King; n 
Oftoer upon ber knees than on her feet, 
Dy d every day the .d. Oh fare thee vel, 
Theſe evils thou repeat ſt vpon thyſelf, 
Have baniſh'd me from Scotland. "Oh my beet f 
Thy hope ends here. 
Mal. Macduff, this noble Slliol, 
Child of integrity, hath from my — 
| Wip'd the black ſeruples, reconcil'd my thovghts 
To thy good truth and honour.  Deviliſh Macbeth 
By many of theſe trains have ſought to w] me 
Into his pow'r - and modeſt wiſdom — 2 me 
From over · credulou haſte; but God above 
Deal between thee and me! for even now 
I put myſelf to thy direftivn, and 
Unſptak mite own detra@ion ; here abjfure 
The taints and b'ames I aid upon myſelf, 
For ſtrangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to w men never was forſworn, 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine ow, i 
At no ume broke faith, would vor betray - 
The devil to his fellow, and delight 45 
No leſs is truth, than nie: my firſt falſe es 
Was this opon myfelf. What I am troly 
Is thine, ard my your country's ts command; 
Whither indeed, before thy here approach, 
Old Scyward with ten thouſand warlike men 
All ready at a point, ſetting forth. _ 
Now we'll together; and the chance of poodoeſs 
Be like our warranted quarrel, Why are you ſilent? 
Mucd. Such welcome, and vawelcome m_— - 
once, 
'Tis bard to reconcile. 


Tl 
Su 


Th 
: 
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Hal. Wel, mare anon. Comes the King bu, 


pray ou? 
Doct. Ay, Sir; es a crew of wretched fouls 
That ſtay his cure; their malady convinces - - 
The great eflay of art. But at bis touch, 
Such SanQiry hath beav'n given bis band, WON" 
They preſently amend. | LExit. 
Mal. I thank you doctor. „ 
Macd. What's . diſeaſe be means? 
Mal. Tis call'd the Evil. _. 
A moſt miraculous work ia this good — 7 
Which oſten ſinee my here-remain in Eagland 
Tre ſeen him do. How he ſolliaits, he „„ 
Himſelf beſt Knows; but ſtravgely-viſited people, 
All ſwoln and ulc'rous; er to the eye, 
The mere deſpair of ſurgery, he cares; _ 
Hanging a golden ſtamp _ their decke, 
Put on with holy prayers: and tis ſpokeog 
Jo the fucceeding royalty he leaves 
The bealing benediftion. - With this Orange virtues. 


. 


He hath a heavenly gift of propbecy, | 
And ſundry bleſſings hang about his throne, "4 
That 1 wm ee 2 0 Gin 1 0 f 
4. c E N * vr. | 
in ans Riva,” 1 


Macd. See, who comes here! 2 85 
Mal. My country man; but yet 1 1 him not. 
Macd. My ever - genile coubo, welcome hither. 
Mal. T know him now... Good good, betimes remors 
The means that makes us ee, af 


N ei 1 Amen. 
H 
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MAcSDET R. Iv. 6. 


© Macd. Stands Scoiland where it did? 
Noſſe. Alas poor country, 
4% Almoſt afraid to know itſelf, It cannot | 
. Be call'd our mother, but our grave; where rothiog, 
4 But who knows nothing, is once ſeen to ſmile; 
«« Where fighs and groans, and ſhrieks that rend the air 
« Are made, not mark d; where violent ſorrow ſeems 
« A modern ecſlaſie : the dead-man's knell 
« Is there ſcarce aſk'd, for whom ? and good mens live 
% Expire before the flowers in their caps, 
% Dying, or ere they ficken. h 
Macd. Oh relation ! too nice, and yet too true, 
Mal. What's the neweit grief? - 
Reſſe. 'That of an hour's age doth . 5 alen | 
Each minnte teems a new one. 
Macd. How does my wife ? 
Roſſe. Why, well. 
Macd. Ang all my children? 
Roſje. Well too. 
| Macd. The tyrant has not t batter d at their peace ? 
Refſe. No, they were well at peace when I did lear: 
= 70 
Macd. Be not 2 gig of your „ bow goes it! 
Reſſe. When | came — to ttanſport the tidings 
W hich I bave heavily born, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out, 
Which was to my belief witneſa'd the rather, 
For that I ſaw the tyraat's power a-foot; 
Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland 
Would create ſoldiers ; and make women bght, 
To doff their dire diſtreſſas. | 
Mal. Be't their te; 
We're coming thither : gracious Eogtaod hath 
Leut vs goed Seyward and ten thouſand meg; 
Aa older, and a better ſoldier none 
That ch: ĩſtendom gives out. 
Ryſſe. Won'd | could anſwer 
This comfort with the like. But I have words 
That would be howl'd out in the deſert air, 
W here heariog ſhould not catch em. 


5 9 
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Mal. What concern they + 
The g:n'ral cauſe ? of is it » fee bier 
Des 56 fone tte 2-7 . 2149 955 
| RUE Nomind that's hoo eſt TEN 
ot in it ſhares ſome woe, ER the main * 
Pertains to you ö 

Macd. If it be mine, 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me haye it. 


Rofſe. Let not your ears deſpiſe my tongue for ever, 


Which ſhall poſſeſs them wich the e ſound 
Tha tever yet they heard, 
Macd. Hum! 1 goeſs at it. | 
Rofſe. Your caſtle is ſurpriz d. your wife 2 babes 
Savagely laughter d; to relate the manner, 
Were on the quarry of theſe murther d deer | 
To add the death of you. 1 
Mal. Merciful hear u! 
What man, ne'er pull your hat upon your bios ; ; 
| Gire ſorrow words; the grief that does not . ea 
Whiſpers the oer- fraught heart, and bids it break. 
Macd. My children 160 !— - 
E W ile, ne, ſervant, al that co 4 dy 
too ! 
Mack. Aud 1 moſt be from chenoe ! my wife kill d 
Rofſe. I've ſaid. © > 
Mal. Be comforted. | 
Let's make us med'cines of our great revenge, 
To core this deadly grief. | 
Macd. He has no children. All my pretty or.es ? 
Did you ſay all? what, all? 
Mit Endore it like a man- 
Macd. I ſhall: 
But 1 muſt alſo feel as a man. 
| cannot but remember ſuch things were, _ 
That were moſt preciovs to me: did heav's look on 
And would not take their part? foful Macduff. 
They were a'l ſtrock for thee ! oavght that I am, 
Not for their own demerits but for mine. 
ell Naughter on their ſouls : heaven reſt them now! 
Mal. Be this the whetſtone of your ſword, let grief 
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MACBETH. IV. SY 
- Convert to wrath : blunt not the heart, enrape it. 
Macd. O, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 


And braggart with my tongue. But gentle heavy u! 
Cut ſhort all iotermiſhon - of front to front, E | 


Briog thou this fiend of Scotland and myſelf, I 
| Wikin my ſword's length ſet —_ if be a, i; 0! 
Then hear'n forgive him too! 1055 
Mal. This tune goes manly : 49 | 
Come, go we to the King, our power 4s ready; "| c 
Our lack is nothing but our leave. Macbeth” * 
Is ripe for ſhakivg, and the powers above” 
Pot on their infiruments. Receive what heer you may; 6 
The pight i is | og that never finds the Lays” ; Exeunt | 
| w 
we Hubs chamber in Macheth's Cafe. c 
r 
E ater a Dane of lau, 0 and a Gentleman: 
| w 


1 Have two nights watch d with you, but can perccir: . 
no truth in your report. When was it ſhe laſt walk d! in 
Gent. Since his Majeſty went into the field, I har! | 
ſeen her riſe from her bed, throw her night gown oper 
ber, unlock her cloſet, take forth paper, fold it, wir I n. 
vpon't, read it, afterwards ſeal it, and again return to bed, 7 
yet all this while in a molt faſt Nleep. in 
Doct. A great perturbation in nature; to receire 1 
once the benefit of ſleep, and do the effects of watching ſh 
In this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her walking, and oth 
actual eee, what (at any time) baye you ben of 


her ſay? 

Gent. That, Sir, which I will not en . "yp of 
Dacr. You may to me, and 'tis moſt meet you 

ſhovld. 

Gent. Neither to you, nor any one, haviog no witne's th 


to confirm my ſpcech. Wo 


MACRETH.. IV. 1. 


„ 


Eater hed MACBETS,. with, 4 tapers by road 


: ? 


Lo _ here. e comps: ibis is * very guiſe, andop 
on my life. fall all; e's obſerre her, Dag: doſe, · itt 
Doc. How came e by tha it light? 99 
Gent. Why, it ſtood. 77 her: the has «light by ber 
continually, tis her. command. 155 ; 
Doact. You ſce her. eyes are open · % 550163; 20869 
Cent. Ay, but the cir. ſeoſe is but, „ 2303 . 32-80 
Deck. What! is it he does now ? look how ſhe robs for 
hands, 
Cent. It i is an age d 20jon with then, th dem they 
waſhing her hands: I have known ber continue ĩn this a 
quarter of an hour. | | 
Lady. Yet here's a ſpot. 4468 
Dot. Hark, ſhe ſpeaks. I will ſet 4 9 comes 
from her, to ſatisfy y teme mbrance the wore ſtrongly. 
Lady. Out! damned ſpot; out I laz—ore ; ; two; 


why then 'tis time to do't—bell is mutky. Fie, my Jord, 


fie, a ſoldier, and afraid ?. what need we fear who koows 
it, when none cap call our power to account - yet who 


in him? 

Doe. Do von mark that IS 0 

Lady. The Thane of Fife had a wiſe; where i is be 
now? what, will theſe hands ne'er be FORT no more 


o'that, my lord, no more o hat i you marr all with reed 


ing wh 
_ Da Go to, 29. IP you have kan what you 
ſhould not. 

Gent. She has ſpoke what fhe ſhould not, [ em fore 
of that : heaven knows what ſue has known. 

Lacy. Bere's the ſmell of blood ſtill: all en les 
of Arabia wil! not ſweeten this liule band. Ob ! ob! oh! 

DoF. What a ſight is there? the heart is ſorely charg'd. 

Gent. I would not have ſuch a heart 1 io my 9 fo 
the digoity of the whole body. $4 

Do8. Well, well, Wellw— - 


Gent. Pray God it be, Sr. 


would haye thought the old man to have bad ſo much blood 
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62 MAC BE ET EH. v. . bs 

Do#t. This diſeaſe is beyond my practice: yet I have 
known thoſe who have walk d in their ſleep, who hate 
died holily in their beds. 

Lady. Waſh your hands, put oo your night-gown, 
lock not ſo pale tell you yet again, e buried; 
he cannot come out of his grare. 

Doc. Even ſo? 

Lady. To bed, to bed; there's 3 he gate? 
come, come, come, come, give me your hand: what's 
done, cannot be undone. To bed, to bed, to bed. 
[Exit — 


DoF. will me go now to bed? 

Cent. Direfaly. 

Do#. Foul wiilp'rings are 3 unnar' ral deeds 
Do breecl unnat'ral troudles. infected minds | 
| To their deaf pillows will diſcharge their ſecrete. 

More needs ſhe the divine than the phyſician. 

Good God forgive us all! lock after her, 

Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 

And lil} keep eyes upon her; ſo good-night. 

My mind ſhe 'as mated, and amaz'd my ſight. 

I think, but dare not ſpeak. | 

Gent, Good eight, good doctor. [Exeunt. 


8 "He E N E v. 
4 Field mich mood at a diflance. 


Enter MEenTETH, Carnurss, AnGvs, Lzxox;, 
and Soldiers. 


Ment. The Engliſh power is near, led on by Malcolm, J 
His urcle Seyward, and the good Macduff. 
Revenges burn in them: for their dear cauſes 
Would to bleeding and the grim alarm 
To the mortified man. 
Ang Near Birnam wood 7 
Shall we well meet them; that way are they coming. 
Cath. Who knows if Dooalbain be with his brother ? 
Len, Fer certain, Sir, he is not: I've a file | 


MACBETH.. V. 8. 


Of all the gentry ; there is Seyward's ſon, | 
And many untuff d youths, that eren no 
Proteſt their firſt of manhood. 

Ment. What does the tyrant * 

Cath. Great Duaſinane be ſtrongly fortifies ; 
Some ſays he's mad: others that leſſer hate him 
Vo call it valiant fury: but for certain, 

He cannot buckle his diſtcmper'd cauſe 
Within the belt of rule. | 

Ang. Now do'ts be feel 
His ſecret murthets flicking on his hands; 7 
Now minutely, revotts upbraid his falſe breach; 
Thoſe he commands move only in command. 
Nothing in love: now does be feel his title 
Haag looſe about hiin, like a r —_— 
Upon a dwarſiſh thief, 

Ment . Who then ſhall blame 
His peſter'd ſenſes to recoil, and ſtart, 

When all that is within him does condemn 
| Itſelf, for being there? 

Cath, Well, march we on, 

To give obedience where tis truly ow'd 
Meet we the med'Ccice of the ſickly weal, 

Acd with him poar we, in our country's purge; 
Lach drop of us. | 

Len. Oc & much as it PTY ; 

To dew the ſovereign flower, add drowh the weeds,” 


* we our march 2 de * 885 kenn, | 


8 * E K E II. 
Donsin ant. 
Enter Meczsrn n Doctor, and Hrtendantd, | 


Mach. Briog me bo more reports, let dim fly aff ; 
'Till Birnam wood remove to Donſinane, 
I cannot taint with fear, What's the boy Malcolm ? 
Was be not born of womao ? ſpiriis that know | 
All mortal oonſe quences, hare Er *. 
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46 Feat not, Backed, 


A Ach FH v.+ 


60 man that bew f e 1 1 
4 Shall c'cr hive power upon ther. —Fly fille BH 
And mingle with the E oglith epicutes. 4 & ce 
The mind I ſway. by, add the heart I bear, Are A: 
* never 118 wich doubt, bor ſhike wy CY tat, Tl 
e ku fut, 0 
4 5 25 ne . | 1 4 | 
The devil 43 thee black, thou: cream-fac'd bus: 6 


Where got'ſt thou that gooſe-look ? _ _ 41 22 2 
Ser. There are ten ihouſand— 
Macb. Geeſe, villain? 

Set. Soldiers, Sir. a>} 4 
Mach. Go, prick thy face, abs orer-rediby. fead - 

Thou klly-Kver's boy. What ſoldiers; , patch? 

Death of thy ſoul ! thoſe linen checks of thine - 

Are counſelors to fear. What ſoldiers, whey · face? 15 
Ser. The Eogliſh force,. fo pleaſe OR 
Macb. Take thy face hence——Seyton {—!I'm ſick at 

| heart, 

When I behold—Seyton, 1 ay 1—this golk 

Will cheer me ever, or diſeaſe me now. 

1 have liv'd long enough: my way of, life 

Is fall'n into the fear, the ye low leaf: RY 

4% And that which ſhould: accompany old age, 

* As honour, love, obedience; troops of friends,” 

J muſt not look to have: but in their ſtead, FR 

& Curſes not loud but deep, mouth bonaur, breath, 

Which the poor heart would. fain * and dare nor. 


82 . 
& „ „ g 4 


Enter SEYTON.. 
dey. What is your gracious pleaſure ? ? 
Mach. What news more? 

Sey. All is comfirm'd, my lord, which was reported 
Mach. PI baht, till from uy bones my. fleſh i is backt, 


Give me my armour. "+ Fog ey = 
/ 
: „ 0 

Maeb. I put it on; 5 


Seid out more horſes, ſcirre the Gab round, 
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Mach” Cure ber of that: 
« Canſt thou not — m 
« Pluck from the 
4% Raze out the written troubles of the brain; © 
« And with ſome ſet oblivious alludore,  * 
« Cleaoſe we fill! boten of this peritots dar | 
« Which weighs upon the 2 * Na 219 255 759 

Del. Thertin the pad ern 


r 
- * 
bo 
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Come, [= | | 

Cows, Sir, — thou vod t, doctor, kalt 

The water of my land, fidd her Uifeaſe, 

And purge it to a Wund abd Fine beats, 

I would applaud thee to the very echo, 

That ſhould applaud again. PulPt off, I fly 

What rubarb, ſena, or what purgative drug, 

Woald ſcour theſe Engliſh hence? bear'ſt thou of tet? 
DoF. Ay, my good lord; Jour royal * 

Make us hear ſomething, 5 5 
Mach. Bmg it after inn: oo — 

1 dll act been e e © 

Till Birgam foreſt came t6 Dobfiogte, '— 
DoF. Wete I from Dunſinane away, and clear, 

Profit again ſhould bara a oe here. [Exeunt. 
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Enter 16 3 8 Sirwands 
| Son, , nnn . and * 
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66 M ACE A K. v. 5. 


| _ Mal. Coubs, D 
When chambers will be ſafe. 
Ment. We doubt it nothing. 
Seyw. What wood is. this before us ? 
Ment. The wood of Birnam. 5 
Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him 3 a bough, 

And bear't before: him; thereby ſhall we ſhadow 

The aumbers of our boſt, ſl diſcov * 

Err in report of us. 

Sold. be Gl a ed 
Seu. We no other ue 
Keeps . EP AS: 5 
Our ſetting down befor t. : 


> 4 


Mal. Ti his main hope: 

For where there is advantage to be 9 8 
Both more and lefs have given him the revolt; 
Asad none ſerve with him but cooſtrained things, Fog 
Whoſe hearts are abſent too. Frys 

Macd. Let our juſt cenlures ö 
Attend the true event, and * we on 
Indaſtrious 1 1 SN 
That will with due deciſion make us know 5 5 
What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe: 
Thoughts ſpeculative their uoſure hopes relate, 
But certain iſſue, ſtrokes moſt arbitrate. | 
Towards which, advance the War. LE xeunt marching: 
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DoxS1NAx8, | 


Enter MACBETH, SzyYTOn, and ſoldiers with drums 
| and Colours. 


Mach. Hang out our bange rs on the F walls, 
The cry is ſtill, they come: our caſtle's ſtrength _ 
Will laugh a ſiege to ſcora, Here let them He, 
Till fathine and the ague cat them up- 5 
Were my not fesc d with thoſe that ſhould. be ours, 
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Ae BET H. v. 5. Wo S. 
We might have met chety direful, beard to bead, . 
Aad beat them back ward bome. " Whatis "this noiſe? 
L cry within 750 women. 
It is the cry of wottien, my good lord: 7 

| Mach, I have almoſt forgot the raſte of fears : | 
The tie has Been, my ſenſes would" tiave r - 25 
To hear « oight-ſhriek, and my fell of hair 3 
| Would dt à diſcal treatiſe rowWze, r 
As life were int. I Have ſupt full wich horrors, 
Dueneſs familiar io my ſaught cou thoughi s: 
Cannot once ſtart me. - Wherefore was" that erf; Took 

Sey. The Queen is dead. ; bs 

Math: She ſhould have dy'd bereafter ; . 
There woofd have been 4 time for ſuch a word. 
4% To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow 
Creeps in this petty pace ſrom day to day, 
« To the laſt ſyllable of recorded time: 
And all our yeſterdays have lighted fools 
« The way to ſtudy death. Out, but, brief candle! 
« Life's but a walking ſhadow, à poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the ſtage, - 
« And then is heatd no more! It is a tale 
© Told by an ideot, „ 
„ Signifying nne, 7 | 


N Enter - Meſenger. S219 


Thou conſt to fe thy logie : : thy ftory quickly. 
Mes. My gracious lord, 

I ſhould report that which 1 % Iv. 

Bot k nom not how to do't. „ * 
Macb. Well, ſay it, Sir. 1 
Mes. As I did and my watch upon the kan, __ 

1 look'd toward Birnam, 2nd anon * 

The wood began to move. LETT 
Mach, Liar, and flave! - [8tribing him. | 
Mes. Let me endure your wrath, if't be not fo : | 

Within this three mile you may ſee it coming: 

I fay, a moving grove. 
Macb. If ly ſpeak” ſt falſe, 
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There i . g hence, nor ta ing here 
„ ia to be a weary of the ak . of We 5 

* And wiſh the fate 0'th' world were now 

Ring the alarum bell, blow wind, come wrack, 

J. At leaſt we'll die with ek 0n.our hack. 
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Enter MAC0L n, SevWanD, M Macyyyr, and thei 
Mal. Now near . ern: your — ire | 
down, 4 
Aud ſhew like thoſe you are. You (worthy uncle) 5 
Shall with my couſin, your right noble ſor, "8 
Lead gur firſt battel, Braye Macduff and we _ 
Shall take upon's what elſe e to * * 


w 2 
iT 


Os; 


According to our order Mas Lao: 
F 1 R * Th „ 


- _ Seyw. Fare you well: e ur, 
Let us but find the tytant's power wan. 1 0 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight, 1. 

Macd. Make all our” trumpets. ſpeak, ore. them al 1. 
O 
Thoſe clam'rous barbiogers of blood and death.” Ex- : | 
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Than any i jo bel, „„ 


T ann 1 
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Bot bear Jike 1 — I. 8 "a 5 Wharwhg> 8 
That was not . . 4 r w_ 
ane N 8 Seen AP 
Sy £15 mots Holds 2 Tp * ij | 
Enter Tong Seeg. 4-44-56: 1.8 


8 = 3 2 
e r fs ih "wy" 


Mach. . 05 to heʒr "I 14% 1 Ge 
* . No: ha oh thou call'ft thyſelf 1 Necker 


me. N > . CSI 
na 7 4 ; . Fr] 7 4 8 


* 


F. 2. IP af con | | 
Yo. e deyil bimſ elf A Bike ag 
More hateful to mine ear, yy 10 6 5 
Mach. No, nor more Fehr, 
Yo. Sau. Thou lieſt, abhorred tyrant, with 0 
ſword * 
I'll prove the lie thou bean.” 2 be 1 
| [Fight, and young Se 'd's TY 
Mack. Thou waſt berg of 1 1 "2 ad 
Bat ſwords I ſmile at, weapons Jaugh to ſeo 
Brandiſh'd- ou th at's of a woman * A 7 


** 
„ - e a> 4 
N r ä 12 


t hp th — wy 88. t, 655 ber, 
If thou beꝰ ſt flain, and with np ſtroke of 2 5 . PR 
My viſe and chiſdrens ghoſts will bannt me 01 P 5 


1 3 


] cannot " ftrike at wretched Kernes, whoſe arms 
Are hir'd to bear their flaves: or thou Machath, 
Or elſe my ſword with unbatter d edge 22 U 1 
I ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould" 3 
By this great clatter, ode of greateſt note 
Seems bruired, Let me fiad him, it 55 
Aud more 1 ves det. 25 ws bat, 


E „ 4 '© B Er H. v. "8 . | 
3 Eater Mircotu 415 Sarwans. And 
Sep; This way, wy bea, the eile: gently ren» W Tha 

der d: 3 22 a And 

The CARGEs giggle tn bots Bvar Us ae, 1 10 7 Nh 

The noble Thanes do bravely in the wirr. [Aud 

The day almoſt itſelf 3 os *, - We 

And little is 10 do. #* | 5 25 Pair 

Mal. We've met with foes | %%% K 
, i ne 24 A 


_ Euer, Sir, the de. : [Excunt. _ Alarun, fl To 
's c E NE vi. 


FI 9 28 Euter NMaenzrs. 9 8 © J 3 
Mach. Why mould! mne n 164 fe: 
Oo mine own ſword ? whilſt 1 ſee lives the CSS. 
Do better upon them. | 


mY 


3 
3 
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To him, Enter Neno. 5 


'- Macd. Ton bell. hound; torn. FOE Ev. 2M 
Mach. Of all men elſe I have avoided - +3 PE 


S 
But get thee back, my ſoul is too much charg d 

Win blood of thine already. ; - 

Macd. l“ ve no words, nie 7 80 
My voice is in my ſword ! thou bloodier villian a 
Than terms. can give thee out, TO" nen F 

? Mach. Thou lofeft labour, bg - 4 H 
As eaſy may ſi thov the intrenchant air _ 
With by keen ſword impre's, as make me bleed = £ 
Let fali chy blade on vulnerable ctells, Bur 
I bear a charmed life, which maſt « not 1 : 


To one of woman born e 

Macd. Deſpair thy charm, ; 8 5 NE 5 
And let the nn whom. thou. ſtill haft fans; „5 . 4 

Teil thee, Macduff was = his N wehe, 
ee rip ol 


1 eser bu 
1 Accurſed be that tongue that 106 
For it hath cons wy SOPs; part of man: 
And be theſe joggling fiends 00 more beliey'd, - ** 
That palter with us in a double ſenſe: _—_ 


That keep the word of to our a.. 
And break it to our hope. I x gt vin th. ITE 
Macd. Then yield thee, coward, . lat 


And live to be the ſhew, e e "alt 


We'll have thee, as our e 1+ 1681 Mk 


Painted upon a pole, and under- "its: KH ar. 


Here you may ſee the , 19215 5d yt KT 
Mach. I'll not .yacld -- 3 ro” 10 _ 58 G2 


To kiſs the ground before young Maloolm's thor 

And to h. baited with the rabble's curſe- 105 

Though Bit nam wood be come to 4 -ohy 

And thou oppos d, being of no rene m4 ty iT 

Yet I will try the laſt. Before my body a0 . 

| throw my warlike: ſhield. Lay on _ TY 

And damn d be be, thas hoſt. cries; bold, enough» Sod W 

anne COTA 

8 0 * * * II. : 


41 


Retreat and - Mater _ Drum „ c 


M=LCcouM, Szrwano, n Taauge, and 
Soldiers. 3 02 330% £ 2247 TH TODO 524 n_ EF E. 


js * 


Mal. 1 —_ ha friends „ ber. A 
Seyu. Some mult go off: and. ee 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 3 
Mal. Macduff is miſhog, and your noble ſon · 
Rofſe. Your ſon, my lord, hes paid a biete ace 


He only lid but till he was a — 47 :: 7 { The 3 20 of 

The which no fooger, bad bis. pro ſs cond. «iT 

In the unſhriaking ſtation eee 2 20 F. 

But like a man hadrd.: 5: 5 G5 + 4 9 

Sey. Then is he dead * 7 bf 
WE Ay, and brought. off the field : your cauſe of | 

ſorrow. - 
Maſt not be meaſur' by his worth, for t then | 
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